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SUPERSTITION IS IGNORANCE-ITS A PART 
OF TUB DARKAC.ES FROM WHICH MAN 
EMERGED CENTURIES ACO BUTGREATCLASS¬ 
ICAL AUTHORS SUCH AS EDGAR ALLAN POE, HORACE \ 
WALPOLE ANDIMNYOTHERSHAVE DONE MUCH TO 
KEEPALIVE THE TRADITION OF THE’GHOST'STORY 
■ AND TO THIS DAY, TALES OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
UNKNOWN STILL GRIP OUR IMAGINATIONS! 
THIS DESPITE THE FACT THAT THERE ARE 
NO SUCH THTNGS AS GHOSTS /THERE NEVER 
WERE- THERE NEVER WILL BE! YET, SINCE 
STORIES OF THE SUPERNATURAL WILL UVE 
FOREVER M INVITE YOU TO ENJOY THE FOLLOWING 

"&dve*utuSUA afUo- ~ \ 


- THE LIVING GHOST- 

AN AGE-OLD SPECTER ROAMS THROUGH HUE! 

THE WEREWOLF STALKS 

CAN A MAN BECOME A WOLF -A FIERCE 
BEAST WHOSE FANGS WREAK HAVOC? 

-HAUNTED HOUSE - 

ONLY A DARK OLD HOUSE-BUT IT HID 
A SECRET OF TERRIBLE VENGEANCE! 

- TRUE GHOSTS OF HISTORY - 

THE DREAD SPIRIT OF LORD TYRONE! 

-THE CASTLE OF OTRANTO 

BEHIND ITS GRIM BATTLEMENTS, 

LURKED - THE SUPERNATURAL! 

-IT WALKED BY NIGHT - 

A WRONGED MAN S TRIKE S THROUGH THE CENTURIES! 

- STRANGE SPIRITS- 

THE STORY OF A SI NISTER SUPERSTITION -VOODOO, 

- THE CURSED PISTOL - 

300 YEARS—AND THE FATAL FIREARM STILL 
. - SOWED DESTRUCTION! „ - - 


E UNKNOWN, published quarterly and copyright* 1948, by B, & I. Publishing Co., Inc., 45 West 
. N. Y. Richard E, Hughes, Editor; Frederick H. Iger, Business Manager. Subscription (12 issues)* 
foreign postage extra. Application fo4 entry as second-class matter pending at the Post Office at 
Ul, 1948, f Y [ Printed in U. S, A. 
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NORTHERN CANADA -A GAUNT 
GRAY KILLER STANDS AT BAY* 







































««W/OH,THH 1 
POOR PEVlL!THO$E 
SHADOWS-v WRECKED 
ta MV AIM! 


BRING 
THE < 
CRATE! 
HURRY! 


THEY'RE RIGHT 1 
UPAHEAP/THEV 
MUST HAVE ROPED 
THE BRUTE! 




BIGGEST TIMBER 
WOLF l EVER 
SAW! vicious! 

IF IT LEAPED 

for a Mans 

n THROAT*** r 


WE TOOK THE BEAST ALIVE 
— BUT AT WHAT A PRICE! 

I'VE BEEN) CAGING AND SELL¬ 
ING WILD BEASTS FOR 
TWENTY YEARS! BUT EVERY ^ 
TIME A MAN IS KILLED— 

I FEEL LIKE A MURDERER 


IT WASN'T YOUR "1 
FAULT, MR-WILDER! 1 
THE BRUTE MOVED 
FASTER THAN /TS 
SHADOW/ 




mAt&ym&/N 


_ /werewolves I 

/A"WREATH! W FEAR GARLIC!*WHAT M 
/OF GARLIC! j WAS IT WE HEARD HOWL- 
'WHAT GOOD C ING LAST NIGHT? IT 
WILL THAT DO,) BEGAN AS A WOLF'S 
WOMAN f* --j/CRY 1 **BUT IT TURNED INTO 
^rmmmmrnL THE CRUEL LAUGHTER «g 

OF A MAN! 1 
JACQUES' Vhk 
- LAUGHTER! )|C 


UN THE BLEAK NORTH COUNTRY, - - 

ANCIENT BELIEFS DIB SLOWLY/FROM OLD 
FRANCE THE SETTLERS BROUGHT WITH THEM 
•”A MORTAL FEAR OF THE UNDBADf, _ 


mmm 


HE'S A MAGNIFICENT BEAST BARBARA! 1 
ZOOS ARE PLENTY GREEDY FOR * 
TIMBER WOLVES--WE r LL GET A GOOD 
PRICE FOR HIM IN THE STATES' BUT J 
I CAN'T FORGET THAT WE 
CAPTURED MM-AT THE / I-I'M ] 
COST OF A HUMAN -^TERRIBLY 
LIFE! e ttSBStt^ 'rrmL TIRED,DEAR! 

'JbatF* » ll 

-- NIGHT! 


I TELL YOU—IT WAS “ 
JACQUES! JACQUES THE 
LOGGER, 1 HE WAS BITTEN 
BY A WOLF*** THEN PIS* 
APPEAREDllF IT WAS A 
WEREWOLF THAT BIT J 
HIM,HE'S BECOME A A 
WEREWOLF HIM5ELF! ^ 
HE WAS CRUEL, Wi 

BRUTAL EVEN AS MU 
A MAN! IF HE ROAMS JH 
THE TIMBER AS A JEM 
L WOLF " j^mSM 




. . 







MMMM! 
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1* I'M-CHANGING PACK! NO 
LONGER A WOLF-I'M JACQUES! 
•"CAGE MS LIKE A BEAST, WOULt? 
THEy ?riL CLAW THEM* 
THROATS OUT! , 


\\\Yiw 


/' 

•'iSi 

Av.. . 


■H 


THS WIFE OF THE MAN WHO 
QAGBP ME /WHEN SHE BEARS 
THE CLAWMARKS OF THE UNDEAR 
-SHE WILL RUN LIKE A BEAST ^ 
THROUGH THE TIMBER! HER W 

HAN PS WILL BECOME CLAWS, JR 
HER FACS*" ^ 


{jsSMSs™ 

iill 

■P 


fpEiPii ft 


H-HELP! 
HELP / 
LET ME 
GO— , 

o mi 


BARBARA! 

SHE'S 

t GONE*" . 




m mmmmmw 


|HJMj 


'ft i c f, i ,■ ^/- 1 *\ 
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ugh/ you j 
DEVIL-TAKE 
THAT',* 


GREAT SCOTT-H£’S 
A GIANT! CANT RISK 
SHOOTING-XV* GOT 
TO GLOSS WITH \ 
h— HIM! 


1MK\\\ 


AHHHf 


I'VE GOT ro GET—THIS WOUNP 
PRESS60!I'LL DIE IF I PONT 
GET TO A DOCTOR! I'M IN BAD 
SHAPE-LOSING STRENGTH^ 

teiULKl! .R? PAST! .. 


JT-r /4 TURNING BACK INTO A WOLF! WO 

CONTROL OVER IT! HOW CAN.I GET A DOCTOR 
TO HELP ME IF I'M A BEAST WITHOUT A VOICEf 
I'P BB KILLED ON SIGHT' , -—-^ 


--2b I'LL GET THE 

WOUND PRESSEP—•.AS A fc 
WOLF !ONLY CHANCE-GOT 
TO TAKE IT! HE WONT KNOW 
X WAS THE MAN HE SHOT! 

i|j[f! mmi HIM DOESN'T 
ML fflilPr BEUEVE IN 
M nH®lL GRRRf 


mvm y 




Hiiiiiiii 
















































































*%PtfecAMP/s aaovsep by 
AN A6QNtZ£i> HOWLING! 


THERE JIVE GOT THE BULLET 
OUT AMP STEKILIZEP THE 
1 WOUND? THOSE PRESSINGS 
WILL HAVE TO BE CHANGEP 
ONCE A PAY, BUT I GUESS j 
I CAN HANDLE IT* r ^ te M 


IN A WEEK YOU'LL 
BE AT SEA,SIR! 

IT WILL BE TOUGH 
ON VOU-IF HE 
TURNS UGLy 
jjL WITH A C 
tlttfr ROLLING % 
NH PECK | 
HH UNDER | 
fmL* HIM i / 


WOUNDBP /GREAT SCOTT -1 
REMEMBER NOW.'MV GUN WENT OFF ] 
TWICE WHEN X STRUGGLED WITH 
THAT LUMBERJACK! A STRAY BULLET 
MUST HAVE LOPGED IN THE BEAST ! 


tVHA ■ * -AHHH! IT S NOT A 
WOLF E IT'S NOT A - WOLF* 
A HUMAN FACE AND”' m 
-__ OHH! 


ilir 


THE BEAST'S WOUND MUST BE NEARLY 
HEALED*I BELIEVE I'VE MADE FRIENDS 
WITH IT! IT NEVER SNARLS AT ME! r 
^ ^ I'M GOING TO SEE 

\* ’W-WHAT'S l 

that? 


^fiPH 


THE SHIP'S POCKING! 
YOU'D BETTER GET 
HER INTO A TAXI! 

SHE WAS SHAKEN UP 
A BIT-BUT SHE'LL 
BE ALL RIGHT NOW' 
NERVES,MOSTLV'.SHE 
SAW A SHAPOW—AND 
IN HER NERVOUS mi 
STATE,WELl-YOll 
KNOW HOW 
WOMEN ARE J/TH1NK 

^ ,. X PO, 

pr" ( POCTOR! 


ON-HH! 


JOHN/ i 
JOHN! 

frNBLPf 



jmmm' 


iMt' 

xMF / JHP1 
































































































HM I NEVER 

gJP^SAVVA 

r^WORE VICIOUS- 
LOOKING 8EAST! 
LOOK AT HIM! HEP 
LIKE TO GET AT US! 
A BEAST LIKE THAT 
COL1LP KILL A MAN 
WITH A SINGLE 
Kton BLOW! 


mm 


TIMBER WOLF 

HABITAT-NORTHWESTeKN 


CANAPA 
C«**TU*S® 
JOHN WILPg 


l&N THE 
SLEEPING CITY 
“A GHASTLY 
TERROR FALLS!A 
TERROR OF REND¬ 
ING CLAWS SLASH¬ 
ING OUT OF THE 
DARKNESS-OF 
RUNNING FEET 
***OF SCREAMS 
THAT START AND 
BNP ABRUPTLY— 

AS though 

CHOKED OFF! AND 
OVER ALL, THE 
SHADOW OF 
SOMETHING 
MONSTROUS-AND 




mMMm 

mwmm 

V W ' llr^f h.\ ' ■ ■■ ",' !*■' 




■■ 

MWAMOVn 

a&Airj- ' l 


HELP! 


AS MERCILESS 
AS THE ARCTIC 
NIGHT/ 


THERE IT GOES,MONAHAN! 
IT'S THAT ESCAPE? WOLF! . 
I'LL BLAST THE VICIOUS - J 
NESS OUT OF IT! ^ 


MSg^ 


rtviuWWMV 


■■■■I 


SwEi 




2'wW 



































































*U3AT5R THAT NIGHT-"tN JOHN WILDER'S HOME ■ 


I TELL YOU-'-ZW FRIGHTENED! IT 
WASN'T A SHADOW I SAW ON THE SHIP! 


<T WHY WONT YOU BELIEVE ME? THE 
WEREWOLF LEGENP iS AS OLp AS 
MANKIND! THERE MUST EE SOME 
I TRUTH IN IT! -1_ _ S' 


I'M GOING UPSTAIRS TO SEP! I'M SORRY THE 
WOLF ESCAPED 0UT MY RESPONSIBILITY ENPEP 
WHEN I-SOLP IT TO THE ZOO! IF YOU WANT TO 
SIT HERE LISTENING TO THAT RAPIO BLARE * 
GO AHEAP! YOU KNOW AS WELL AS I PO THE jf 
WOLF HAP NOTHING TO DO 
Wb—WITH THOSE 
if SLAYINGS! 


/ IT DID HAVE u - 
SOMETHING TO PO 
WITH THEM, JOHN!> 


THE WOLF HAS \W W0UNDED! ^ 

BEEN WOUNDED! S WHEN IT WAS WOUNPEP 
THE DETAILS ARE ^BEFORE JOHN PRES5EP 
JUST COMING IN! THE WOUNP! WHAT IF IT 
APPARENTLY IT GOT > SHOULP COME HERE? 
AWAY, BUT- - IF IT'S REALLY A 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
AT THE WINPOWlSOMf 
THING OUT THERE! 
SOMETHING THAT'S 

^ -OH! ^ 


JOHN! 

JOHN! 

HELP 
MB! j 


CAN'T HOLD OFF 
MUCH LONGER 

, U'UOHN 


' 






































































BA K&A ft A !KEEP BACKING 
UP! STAY AWAY FROM IT/ 
VUE GOT TO GET 70 
THAT TABLE / - 


I’VE GOT IT/A SILVER PAPER 
KNIFE! BACK , BARBARA - 
-i HERE HE COMBS f ✓* 


MBMi A GILVEK KNIFE • WsHEER DESPERATION, 
ANYTHING SILVER IS FATAL >JGUESS! I" 1 DIDN'T 
TO THE UNPGAP'iOU KNEW? /WANT TO LOSE J. 
FUT >0U DIDN'T BELIEVE IN. \YOUPARUHG! Jjf 

THE UNDEAD!W*WHAT OPENED A*.- 

YOUR EYES? — 


merciful 

HEAVENS! 

LOOK! 


y.... •• 

: s 


5 

I 

























































H-HQLY SMOKE / 

> WHAT 


WmmiiMmmmmm 


NOW WHO COULC? THAT 
BE, THIS TIME O' NIGHtf 






















































































HA-HA 


NOW FOR MVHSXT MOVE ! 

A TURN OF THE SWITCH, AND 


sjjjiaaBsi a ji ii / i T^jV i 




7 ye DAILY BUGLE 


\6AJL LESLIE THE 
7SCOOPLE5S WOKPER/ 

SOJ'RE MV FAVORITE 
GIKL 'BUT YOU'RE ST/LL 
A ROTTEN DETECTIVE' 
LOOK* md 


WELL-TONY BRANRJHE 
GA.’s SPECIAL INVEST!- 
TRAIN WRECK NEAR OAK STATION-*- \HOLP PAGE \ GATOR! HMMM- I 
AND A SWITCHMAN? BEEN KILLED! ONE,CHIEF- S SMELL GUNPOWDER! [ 
GET DOWN THERE *ON THE DOUBLE, J I'LL BE BACK \ A SHOOTING, EH f A 
GAIL--*AND SEE WHAT GIVES! ...iflli IN A FLASH \ . ' nzM 


lYilAQ | 

noua . f 






































































POES THIS LOOK LIKE SHOOTING ?HES 
BEEN STRANGLED —BV SOME- 
ONE OF SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH', 



WAIT NEP! USTSNf 
PIPN'T VOU HEAR— 

FOOTSTEPS* j~* 


WHAT 


GOLLY JEAN- YOU'RE 
THE CUTEST GIRL I 
EVER KNEW! I— 


Af-Hdf 


■H 


HELP! 

Ji stop/ 





WM 

mm. 

WM 


wm 

wm 











































































MAYBE.TONYHMMM—MORE GUN* 
v POWPER-ANP ANOTHER CRIME 
\ WHICH DOESN'T MAKE SENSEI 
J IT ALMOST LOOKS LIKE EVIL FOR 
L THE SAKE OF EVIL ALONE 1 . ^ 


OWSTOP 


WS THB LAW INVEST/GATEE— /ANPI SMELL 

_ ^ZL^IgUNPOWDER IT,GAIL- ^ 

! CAN'T UNPERSTANP* IT—THESE yNGAINlGUN- AoU'RETALK* 
TRACKS SHOW THAT THE CAR WASN'T /POWPER- /NG NONSENSE 
EVEN IN MOTION! THEY LOOK AS ^WHERE IT 4 AGAIN! 

IF SOME GIANT HANP ACTUALLY 1 SHOULDN' TMPk -— 
PUSHED IT OVER THE BE! RlM! 

CUFF! ESsBBFy. 


OH, GOSH-IT COULDN'T \ YOU ARE CRAZY! NEXT THING ^ OK AY, TONY— 

BE - IT SOUNP5 CRAZY L YOU'LL BE TRYING TO TELL ME /PICK ME UP AT 
-BUT MAYBE THAT SMELL \IS THAT THE DEVIL HIMSELF <MY APARTMENT! 
ISN'T GUNPOWDER! MAYBE JCOMMlTTEP BOTH THESE ) GO ON AHEAP 4 
•“MAYBE IT'S BRIMSTONE !/CRIMES ’.LOOK, I'M FINiSHEP / **T WANT TO 

M HERE—BUT LET'S GO LOOK AROUND 

PA NCI NG l »4 HERE AWHILE 1 

TONIGHT! 


J KEEPERS AND 
CREEPERS! IT— tti 
v IT'S THE MARK ■ 
^ or*CLOVEN 
SSs^v HOOF* m 


THOSE HOOFMARKS—IT MUST BE JUST SOME 
ANIMAL-IT’S G-GOT TO BE THAT! B-RJT I'M 
GOING HOME--WHILE THE sr~MBBWmKS^ 
^ GOING'S GQOOS ' ZM,/M 

i i 


e BONES* r WANT 
OUT-THIS IS NO PLACE 
FOR ME.' . 


f fcovev 

OOVES 
■■•THE SMELL 
OF BRIM- 
STONE— 

WHAT 

IS 

THIS, 

REAPER? 

GAIL ISN'T 
SURE, 
BUTSbiES 
PLENTY 
SCARED! 
WO WHEN 
A TRAIL OF 
HOOFPRm 
LEAPS TOA 
HIDDEN 
CAVE- 
STAND 
BY FOR 
DANGER! 





























































THAT YOU,TONY JUST 
WAIT OUT THERE— BE 
RIGHT WITH *>U 1 -*• 



SO, PRETTY ONE-YOU FEAR THE LIVING GHOST, EH 7 ) 
NO NEED*" I COULD HAVE KILLED YOU EASILY ' 4 
BACK IN MY CAVE! BUT YOU WERE TOO BEAUTIFUL, 
SO I MERELY FOLLOWED YOU HERE I IT TOOk ME < 
A WHILE TO MAKE UP MV MIND-*- ,___ 


— BUT I'VE DECIDED THAT YOU'RE 1 
MINE -90 I CAME TO TAKE YOU! * 
YOU'LL NEED THIS COAT--I TRAVEL 
TO MANY PLACES THAT ARE _ 

COLO!NA -HA / ^ , . 1 ^™*% 


WHAT-WHAT ARE ) WATCH! YOU’LL FIND MUCH 1 
YOU G-GOING TO j TO ADMIRE IN ME-I AM NOT 
L 007 >4 LIKE ORDINAKYMORTALS! - 


AH, WE MUST TRAVEL THUS, MV PEAR! 
IT WOULDN'T PO TO LET PEOPLE SEE 
MV FACE-vWD LIVE TO TELL 
1 OF IT! a r .. . 


JOES 




















































































































TH£ living GHOST/ AND GAIL 
GONE! IF THIS 1 IS HER I PEA OF A 

uoKe-" __ 


! MERCIFUL HEAVENS, 

WHAT'S HAPPBNBP 

~v *e* e r y 


aw nw^v tony 

\RRtves— t -•- / 


liMiM 


»»!■ 

llmli 


H 



THEN-THEN SUPERNATURAL FORCES EXIST! 
SOMETHING BEYOND LIFE ITSELF IS AT WORK 

ANP IT'S GOT GAIL* WHAT- - ■ WHAT AM 
I GOING TO POP ..--—’ 


HOLY S'SMOKB/A FACE SO 
TERRIBLE THAT-IT’S ETOlEGUg 
ITSELF INTO THE MIRROR, jW 

A—A PACE THAT'S AM 
OUT OF THE GNAVElAmm 


ACCORDING TO ANCIENT LEGENDS, THB 
LIV/NG GHOST IS AN AGE OLD - 
APPARITION‘"THE PERSONIFICATION 1 
OF BLACK EVIL ITSELF! BACK AT THE J 
BEGINNING OF THE WORLD WHEN A 
SATAN,THE FALLEN ANGEL, WAS M 
^ DRIVEN INTO BANISHMENT*** 


THIS FACE, PR VAN PVKE — HAVE VOU GOOD 
EVER SEEN IT? DO THE WORDS /HEAVENS 
LIVING GHOST MEAN ANV- AYES* 
THING TO VOU f it 

































































































••'MALEV0.H15 CHIEF LIEUTENANT-BASICALLY EVEN \IT'S 5AIP THATONCE IN EVERY ^YOU'VE COT JO 
MORE EVIL THAN HIS MASTER—WAS CONPEMNEP TO J CENTURY HE WALKS THE WORLP )H6LP Mfc FINE? 
WANPER THE WORLP IN HUMAN SHAPE FOREVER, td AGAIN.SOWING EVIL MURPER IN /HIM.POCTOR! I 
STR'KING TERROR INTO THE HEARTS OF J A HIS WAKE'ANP NOW-IT'S m A YOU'VE GOT I 


BRACE NOURSEtFjTONV—THERE'S NOTHING THAT 
CAN BE PONE! HE'S ONLY FART MAN-THE REST IS 
GHOST! ANP NO HUMAN CAN COMBAT THE SUPER¬ 
NATURAL! BUT TAKE THIS ANCIENT CHURCH RELIC , 
"*A PETRIFIEP OLIVE BRANCH .'ACCORPING TO 4 
LEGENC? IT HAS THE POWER TO KEMPER A GHOST 
MORTAL! USE IT IF >OU SHOULD EVER CATCH r*d 
UP WITH-HIM! ,_ 


/ PLEASE-f WHY 
HAVE VOJ BROJ 
w ME HERE? , 


BECAUSE NEVER,THROUGH 
tGHT J THE CENTURIESHAVE I i 

_''SEEN BEAUTY LIKE VOURS- 

NEVER ONE MORE FIT TO SHARE 
MY GREAT POWERS! VOU SHALL 
JOIN US-THE LEGION OF THE 
.. ■ UND6AD'- 

Wmw‘ msSL mv 
Wau, mBBBSL qhbbn* 


THANKS, 

POC- 




N O NO .’KEEP 

Amy,you . 
foul , & 


SO YOU SCORN ME!YOU'LL CHANGE 
YOUR MINPANP OLAPLY-MWEV YOU 

SEE AN EXAMPLE OF MY wmm 

■- POWERS/ , — . JEMMA 


COM8,OHPR£APANPEV/L PEA0.' 
TO ME, OH SATAN’S HOST! 4 
BRING 0OOMAN0 GLOOM FROM 
MOLPV TOMB -' 

APPROACH THE LIVING W0k 
GHOST! 1 


pplll 






mm 

SWKvft&Cv 
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©WA 

mmo 

INCAN¬ 
TATION 
pierce 
THB veil 
OF THE 
mxNomi 
-miMs 
the 

LONG- 
PEAP 
TO THE 
service 

OF A 

GHOSTLY 

MASTER? 


WB1MMW 


■ M .* 1 **- * 1 


W\WW 


H'HOLV HANNAH! 
^ WHAT— ^ 


GIVING UP! 
DESPERATELY 

mmmm. 

iMliil 

mWmm 

mmmi 

GHOSTS 

TRAIL. HE 
SEARCH*? 

mmimm 

Site: 

SUDDENLY: 

■fill 
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jpugsurr-ro throws of \oh,n-no!t-tbu 

eViL / Pggg/NG WfTH/M" * Mg I'M DRBAM 

mn- rtii mi in mu . mJtm #*/ --- 


THEV"*THBV'RE SPeCTBPS-INHUMAN! 
AND IF THBV'PB HEZB.THBltmGGHOST 
MUST Be NBABBY'ILL FOLLOW THEM 
•"SLIT IV6 GOT TO KEEP HIPPEN! 


THERE'S NOTHING I CAN PO AGAINST 
THAT UNHOLY MOS—UNLESS I TAKE THIS 
LONG CHANCE ON SUPPING IN UNRECOGNIZED! 
A COATING OF MUD t 

rtFSTl ";aoesf B Ja^^eemet 


HELP.* 


NO/NO'S SHUT UP, VOU WOT* LISTEN- 

) IT'S Me-TONY/ PRETEND to 
AWAV/XpOA/'T-jJi PLAY ALONG WITH THE HEAP 

« GHOUL'TELL'HIM >OU'LL PO ANY- 
MM I THING HE WANTS IF HELL GET RIP 

PJJpBH LITTLE PLAY* 


THEY'LL THINK I'M ONE OF THEM-/ 
«0«?/NOW IP I CAN ONLY GET TO 
GAIL.-"MAKE HER UNDERSTAND— 4 































































PAWN' 'i (Ninw 040? 70 SLIME FROM WHENCE } 
t h will—am yfQu came, ,— 

I THOUGHT VOU'P ] BACH TO PEATH, PECAVJ 1 -*-^v 

PLEASE!PU_ RULE WITH YOU "*VO ANY* ) SEE THINGS MY J BACK TO FIRE AMP 70FLAME -' \ 
THIN© YOU WANT-IP ONLY YOU'LL VWAY FINALLY! ^ TOUR MASTER SPEAKS—OBEY/ 

^-GET RIP OF THESE AWFUL Y WATCH! Jtr^ .. .. . . . 

■FlilWt—— creatures! U2s=zr)/nnH&Y/ -\J 


MG IN HER EYES 


WHAT!all gone-but you! 1 
THEN YOU'RE NO SPIRIT*-YOU'RE 

4 MORTAL MAN! ^- rni ^ 


* SO IVE BEEN TRICKEC? EH? YOU 
FOOLS ■ THIN KIN© THAT YOU 
COULP FIGHT A SUPERHUMAN i 
POWER! THE RE'S ONLY ONE 

a w MMMu m wiui , ANSWER • PE ATM/ / 


STEAPYGAIL-WEVE GOT 
A SLIM CHANCE YET! THE 
TALISMAN PR.VANPYKE 
GAVE ME', ” 


am- Y TONY!\r—m Tits an ancient church \mortalyes-but your uttle V come *** 

HHH! I STOPPEP HIM! j KEL yC'ANPIT'S MAPS ) WEAPON .HASN'T ROBBEP ME OF / AHEApGHOST 
>V WHA ‘" LIVING GHOST rf] THE GIANT STRENGTH I'VE V-X'M NOTAFRA 

\f MORTAL/ CARRIED WITH ME POWN <1 OF VOUllT'S 

\\ r!/ \vM IIFtW _through the centuries « ) [MAN TOMAN 

Jg£ ~ \ \ .miJ / XmgSrfLdf /Mm you'll p/e know/ng J ^ mow/ a 

JMMT/* MMT ////SMPB l THAT/ — y V 





Hn 

t [ yffl j/ If> M 


1 
























































SEE HA-HA!MN 

WHAT I ] TURN NOW, 
MEAN f 1 EARTHLING. 


7aw&r~*rvE cor 

TO DO SOMETHING; 


&UT THE NEXT MOMENT- 


GOOD 

\HEAVENS! 


TAKE 
THAT / 


\OUWHO COIXP HAVE 
BEEN MYOUEENJ*-* 



J THERE. f THAT'LL HOLP 
HIM UNTIL. THE POLICE j 
CAN PICK HIM‘UP! msNA 


Mi 


























































THE LIVING GHOST 


-» HIS 
BOOY-tT'S 
. HAVING! *1 


HEY! WHAT'S V 

HAPPENING TO ) 
S^_ HIM? V| 


E • \ ANP NOW HE'S ON THE j HA-HA!PONTWORRY t GA!L•- 
ON*" \ LOOSE AGAIN-A J IT WONT DO YOU ANY GOOD! 

..I pEAPLY SPECTER <f //*! STRIKE "'YOU'LL D/E 

LUSTING FOR REVENGE! A SCREAMING!AND YOU, 
BUT PONT WORRY,GAI L“* / P-S4# READER -I'VE GOT 
COMB WHAT MAY,I'LL BE < A SPECIAL PATE IN STORE 
AT YOUR 51 PE, PROTECT-) FOR YOU! "-IT'S ALL IN THE 
iillllirlMlIll ING YOU) y NEXT ISSUE,SO START 
MM E—»— TREMBUNG! 


WE THOUGHT THAT THE TALISMAN 
HAP MAPE HIM MORTAL—BUT IT > 
WAS ONLY TEMPORARY! IN THE > 
ENP, HIS GIANT SUPERNATURAL y 
POWERS WERE TOO MUCH 
M'B ' jiviiB RPR IT! § 


|f0 \ND-OH THE NIGHT OF EXECUTION - j| 

"Ti 

ti 

j 1$. «j| 

aj. 

11 iLJ 

5 ill 














































































HE 15 OUR ENEMV! 

wsfwe/AfeEf 


'IT'S THE \ 
VOOPOO i 
CURSE! S 
HE tS 
DOOMED* 


STI TiON" ACTUALLY HAS BEEN KNOWN TO 
WORK! IT MIGHT START OUT WITH A WITCH 


-BUTIT 1$ SAID THAT 
IT CAN ALSO RAZEE 
THE DEAD!: 


Ha/P OFTEN, WHEN A MAN'S IMAGE 
IS PIERCED—HE P/EE! 


ZrdTTHE VOODOO 
MASTER’S COMMAND 
-DEATH! THEN- 
BACK TO THEIR 
GRAVES/ 


I po mV 

W'Wmf j-JA J 

gpLsiPPING! 

WEwi JJ11P M 
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IOHN DRAKE shuddered as he 
** stared at the picture. He had painted 
a masterpiece—but a masterpiece of hor¬ 
ror! Dead white eyes it had, and the 
fangs , of a jungle beast. And now it 
seemed almost alive as it returned his . 
stare from the lighted canvas. It had 
been human once, and was portrayed 
standing next to a yawning grave, from 
which a spade caked with damp earth 
projected. 

Few men possessed the courage to 
imagine such a thing, much less depict 
it on canvas. But John Drake was a 
strange person. Possessed of an artistic 
genius which lent life to his creations, 
he was obsessed with an urge to paint 
only nameless horrors. And in this pic¬ 
ture, he had reached the climax of his 
career ! It lived. One could almost smell 
the damp earth from the open grave. 
And as to the awful creature that stood 
there—what was it? Ghoul? Zombie? 
Drake himself wasn’t sure. He looked % 
again—and a wave of dizziness swept 
over him. He couldn’t break away—the 
thing’s glaring eyes seemed to grip him 
‘in a hypnotic spell! 

It took determination to turn his eyes 
away, but he finally did it. When>! No 
doubt about it, he had done his work 
well. He had surpassed himself; had 
breathed weird life into the creation on 
the canvas. Now he had to get away 
from it; away from that sinister, yawn¬ 
ing grave. With a weary shrug, he cross¬ 
ed the room to a mirror and stood re¬ 
garding himself in the shadows. He saw 
his face, sensitive and careworn—and 
behind him, the reflection of the awful 
picture he had painted. But what was 
making the room so dark? As though 
Someone had pulled down all the blinds, 
shutting out the moonlight? 

Suddenly the mirror showed him some¬ 



thing else. A shadow, weaving about 
close to the canvas! But how — how 
could the picture cast a moving shadow? 

Drake’s scalp began to tingle. Now his 
ears sensed footsteps behind him, cross¬ 
ing the floor with a dull, insistent tread. 
It couldnt be! He could find out easily 
enough, simply by turning. Why couldn’t 
he turn? What was holding him rooted 
to the floor in the grip of a nameless 
terror? 

He started to scream even before he 
saw the face. For the thing was standing 
there, staring at him with glassy eyes, its 
fangs bared and drooling. Then, with 
an inhuman screech—it leaped! 

Drake fought it with all his strength.. 
Sweat pouring >pff his face, his neckcords 
swelling, he struggled frenziedly against 
claws that raked and tore. But it was 
too strong for him! Shrieking and strug¬ 
gling, he felt himself being dragged to- 
•ward the canvas—toward a yawning, 
painted grave that was too realistic 1 

The strange mystery of John Drake’s 
disappearance was never solved. It creat¬ 
ed a sensation for awhile, but was at 
last forgotten. The police investigated, 
but finally were forced to admit defeat, 
closing their files on the great painter. 
Quite a crowd attended the auctioning 
off of his canvases, and the highest price 
was paid for the great masterpiece he had 
completed just before he dropped from 
sight, never to be heard of again. It was 
a graveyard scene, amazingly lifelike in 
its every detail. There was nothing in 
the picture—except for a filled grave, 
with the earth around it ‘trampled as if 
a struggle had taken place. 





UTJere’s a story of night¬ 
mare TERROR' -OP SCREAMS 1 
IN THE NIGHT "OF A GHOSTLY 
VENGEANCE THAT CAME UP 
FROM THE SEA TO WREAK ITS 
FURY ON MAN* ITS A STORY OP 
TOPAV 'BUT ITS EVIL ROOTS LIE 
BURIES? IN TIME-BACK TWO 
CENTURIES!- WE TfME "77SO. 
THE PLACED THE ROCKBOUNO NEW 
ENGLAND COAST" 


AN £7 IVHV NOTf 
SV GART LIKE PHILIP 
HE ’5 THE RIGHT MAN 
FOE HER! ,_rff" 


>OU'K£ A STRANGE MAN. ^ 

SQUIRE ARAM! IT'S NO SECRET 
THAT YOU LOVEP THE GIRt- 
- -ANP LOST! yET HERE VDU J 


ARE-PRINKING TO THE 
HAPPV PAIR! 






Hp*H 





































UPUT REEF WITHIN A TWISTER AND 
HATE-FILLS# M/ND- -- 


PAH {IF I CAN'T 
HAVE HER—NO 
ONE CAN! , 

DEATH TO 
THAT YOUNG 
FOOL! *4. 


I'M WORRIER \NO,PAeUNe-rP 
PHILIP-THE JRATHER WALK! r 
NIGHT'S 50 /.KNOW EVERY i 
PARK! WHV FOOT OF THE 
NOT RIPE HOME jSHOKEROAP! 
WITH ONE OF , 

THE GUESTS T 


tu\tNVTES LATER 


WE'VE GOT 
MM! d 


WHERE THE SOAP 


SKlRTETHSEEA 


H 1 !■>vl - 1 "X" 


AYE—BUT I T 
LIKE IT NOT'/ 


HERE HE COMES'ARAM ^ 
WILL PAY US HANDSOMELY 
FOR THIS NIGHT'S WORK' 


THE ROPE 
GET IT 
AROUNP 
HIM! -A 


WHA- 

HSLPf 


BEFORE YOU HEAVE HIM NA’NA ! 

OVER"*I'M GOING TO HAVE A T YOU'RE A 
LOOK AT HIE FACE!I'M CURIOUS JCOOL ONE, 
TO SEE HOW MUCH COURAGE L SQUIRE' 
WE HAS LEFT! 


WAIT*I'M GOING WITH 
YOU! I INTENP TO MAKE 
SURE YOU KEEP OUR 
ftw--- BARGAIN* \d 


■mntnt^tun 




















































ARAM! SO YOU 

PLANNEPTHlS! WHAT 
ARE YOU GOING TO 

*_ cor ^ 


CAST YOU WTO wm 
THB SEA! IT WILL VO 
VOU NO GOOP TO — 
SHOUT FOR HELP, M 
PHtUPfWE ARE Ml 
MILES FROM_jgK 
SHORE! M 


IT'S USELESS TO 1 

STRUGGLE !ANP SHE 
WON’T WAIT FOR VOU 
TO RETURN FROM * 
S THE SEA! LOOKS 
It LIKE I'Ve WON,EH? 


VOU 

PEVlLf 

I'LL-** 

UGH! 


1 WILL RETURN, ARAM! 

I WfCL RETURN! A 
CURSE ON YOU ANP YOUR 
HOUSE "NOW ANP ^ 
FOREVER! Am 


G00P8YE, PHILIP! TOO 
BA V -EUr THERE'S 
NOTHING YOU CAN 
tan BO! 


WHEN A MAN GOES POWN INTO THE- SEA 
RANTING ANP RAVING,THERE’S PLOOP < 
ON THE MOON J IF I TAKE YOUR GOLC5 J 
HE'LL COME FOR ME TOOiJ WANT / 
NO PART OF THE CURSE NE'E A\ 
-- PUT ON YE! , [S im v i 


I—l WANT 
NO PAY! 


BENP TO THOSE OARS, FOOL! 
WE'VE SEEN THE LAST OF 
HIM! IS IT YOUR PAY YOU'RE 
WORRYING ABOUT? ^ 


7 Y;Y.y r 
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mm/r ,; 


















































28 WEEKLATER SQWRE ARAM !S " 
STRICKEN WITH A STRANGE ILLNESS 


HE 15 GONE! HE HAP NO ^ THERE'S A STORM 
FEVER-VET HlS BOPV IS P AT SEA! THE CASE* 
H1PEOUSLV WASTEPlANP AMENT SLEW OPEN! 
AS HE PIEP, HIS EVES GREW ) UH— THE RES 
BRIGHT ANP WILP-AS / SOME THING 0 
THROUGH SOME GREAT A OUT THERE! Jfi 
REAR HAP COME INTO " I>y £ 

h._ his soul! : Wa k W7 / f 


SALT iUS MOUTH- 
CHOKER WITH SALT! 

bring me something 

TO PRINK THAT HAS 
NOT THE TASTE OF 1 
fek THE SEA! It & 


STRANGE! HE HAS HAP 
NOTHING TO EAT OR 
PRINK/ HE. CAN NOT gE 
^ SWALLOW! _.4H 


1948 -ANR ONCE MORE THE OU> HORSE 
SLATES WITH LIGHT ANR GAIETY. * 


ZAi CENTURY PASSES OYER ARAM HOUSE 
—LIKE A GREAT RARE R/RR0P THE SEA! 
THE YEAR tS NON /ESQ/ ,— :. 


MMM.THE SEA AIR SMELLS ^ 

GOOP)THIS PLACE HAS BEEN 
BOARPEP UP FOR YEARS — 
BUT MAKING A RESORT HOTEL 
OF IT WAS A SWELL I PEA, ^ 
. SYLVIA! in> T 


P X HEAR IT'S 
SUPPOSEP TO 
BE HAUNTER! 
WHAT A WAY 
TO START A 
HONEYMOON 
m ROGER! Jk 


BRRRi LET'S : 
GE.T BACK TO 
. THE INN, 

H. MAN! Jffi 


GENERATIONS OF A- ? 
THE ARAM FAMILY HAVE Wj 
PA|P FOR THE CURSE ^ 
WITH THEIR UVESlSpUlRE 
ARAM'S GREAT GRANPNIECE 
LIVES THERE NOW! HER / 
FATHER WAS ■■ * Cl AWER 
■-t TO REATH! J_y 


ifr IS SAIR THAT THE GHOST OP A MAN 
LONG REAR PACES THE HOUSE PACES 

IN SILENT FURV -WHILE THE MNR. _ 

HOWLS R/SMALLY! _.»_ 




■mmm 
























































WRIS IT JUST THE MOONLIGHT-WEAVING PATTERNS 
OF TERROR 7 FOR IN WOE, WE FIND A VERV DIFFERENT 
WORLD! 


\ouve PONE 
THAT ALREAPY, 
ME. TENANT! . 


v .^ ---* WE'EE NOT PO 

IBSy 50 BAPLV,ARE WBfCON- 
V / FIPENT1ALLY,I SOUGHT THIS . 
iffill HOTEL FOE A SONS—BUT <6$ 
yfffi I EXPECT TO MAKE A M 
■AgOOP THING OUT OF \TiJ§$ 


J NOTHING SCARYAEOUT THAT 
PANCB OECH€STEA,SYLVlAfOK THE 
GUESTS! THEY'RE HAVING THE TIME 
OF THEIR LIVES !OH*OHJ HERE COMES 
THE PROPRIETOR! 


^UDDENLY 


AamttHfrrs 

THE GHOST!HE 


THE GHOST!HE 
—HE'S OUTSIDE 
THAT WINDOW* 


RIGHT .'NEVER 
THOUGHT IV GO 
GHOST-HUNTING 
ON MY WEDDING 
v NIGHT! 


I'LL GO WITH 
*m YOUXEN ! A 


ROGER,I'M GOING 
AFTER THAT GHASTLY 

tu\hg-whatever 

SH-r »T IS! --^ 


SEPARATE! I'LL TAKE 
THE SHORE ROAPANP 
YOU CAN KEEP TO THE 
TOP OF THE CUFF! 





























































ROGER! ROGER 

—HELRME! i 
HElP'-aBttf'X 


THIS PLACE IS AS SPOOKVAS A 
CEMETERY AT MIPNIGHT.'THOSE 
PIG FLAT STOKES LOOK JUST _ 
LI kg- ORA VE MARKERS! H 


HE'S***STOPPEP <1 
BREATHING'WAS 
IS HORRf&LE! 


ROGER /WHERE PIP ) HE WAS— A 
YOU GO? WHERE'S ,-^CLAWEP TO J 
KEN? V t?EATH ,SyLV l A J 

-<T MV BEST FRlENP 

^ Y—ra(L ■ ‘KILLSP EY A 

mm Jrs 3 > 'iim* ghost! s. 


awMimw 


IT MEANS I'LL LOSE \ THE PICTURE'S NOT AS 
EVERY CENT I PUT J BLACK AS THAT, MR. - 
IN THIS PLACE 1 J TENANT!I'VE PER- 
^ _ y yf SUAPEt? HALF THE / 

KIT1 V GUES TS TO STAY! ^ 


ymm I'M AFRAIP 
ii||i I 1701 JOHN 1 , 


THE GUESTS ARE ALL S “~ 
LEAVING l CAN'T SAVI BLAME 
THEM!BUT YOU KNOW WHAT 
^ IT MEANS ! ^ 
























































































A LITTLE LATE* 


PLEASE, ROGER- 
PONT PUT YOURSELF 
IN PANGER! -- 


PONT BELIEVE VS'EVE MET-I'M 
STEPHEN CAREWJ AS AN ANTI¬ 
QUARIAN, I CAN ASSURE YOU 
THAT THE ARAM GHOST IS Hk 
GRIMLV RBAUl CANT iH 
EXPLAIN IT'! NO ONE MSM 
k. GAN! BUT--* 


I SAW MV BEST 
FRIENP PIE!I'M 
STAVING ON UN¬ 
TIL I GET AT 
THE TR.UTH! , 


JUST MET AN INTERESTING J 
CHARACTER IN TENANT'S 
OFFICE IKE'S AN ANTIQUARIAN 
-ANP HE TAKES THE GHOST 
SERIOUSLY!I TOLP HIM I — 
PIPN'T UKE UNSOLVEP Am 
MYSTERIES! . - 




THE STILL OP THE NIGHT 


STEAPV NOW! NOTHING'S \ 

GOING TO HAPPEN TO ME! u 
I'M THE GUY YOU MARRIEP, A 
REMEMSERPTHE LUCKV 

GUV! j mmm 


YOU'RE ALL 
I’VE GOT! 


CLAWEP--FOOTPRINTS IN THE 

SANP"‘ANTIQUARIAN— FUNNY 
LITTLE PUCK—TAKES GHOSTS 
SERIOUSLY- - • W’WHA T'S vJ 
tW™* THAT? 


W-WHERE PIP HE GOT 
WAS IT BECAUSE HE 
COULPN'T SLEEP OR 
PIP HE I'VE GOT 4 
TO FtNP H/M! ^ Mm. 
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OH, WHERE IS ME?WE 
COULP HAVE CONE IN 
ANY ONE OF A POZEN 
PI SECTIONS! m g 


VES.I'M CAEEW.'SUTMy MOTHER'S FAMILY BORE A 
DIFFERENT NAVE- ARAM! I'M THE LAST OF THE 
ARAMS-ANP I COULP NOT SEE THE MANSION OF 
MY ANCESTORS DRAG6EP INTO THE MUP! A COMMON 
HOTEL', 1 PISGUISEPMYSELF WITH LUMINOUS _ 
PAINT—WORE STEEL'TIPPEPOLOVES— TO 
TERRIFY THE CUESTS1I KILLEP YOUR FRlENP M 
WHEN HE KECOGNIZEP MB '.NOW I SHALL M 
KILL YOU! GHOSTS,BAH! 


GET BACK UVE GOT J STEPHEN X 
A GUN/GET BACK, CAREW! THE 

te you POOL! J#\ ant/quar/an! 

HByirii MU.. |„ 7 tupm...tuppc . 

r \ was no 

W<mmEX3B8w *A chost? 
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GOT YOU IN THE SHOULPER, 

EH?GOot7» ive got five , 

SHOTS LEFT! j^sg 


A GHOSTLY AAAAf 


MOMSMT LATER-“/ATA StLGMCE 

AS CHILL AS PBATH"‘ 

LOOK THERE!YOU CAM R 

SEE THE MASKS OF CAREWS iMBfea 
SHOES! HE WAS gTRUGGUNG J^SBBBSg 
ANP THOSE BARE,WET kM WraW 
PRINTS—THE TRACKS 

of the real ■ 

O//OST- WHO rpMa ^ f? Vfc 
PRAGGEP AN 

impostor to 

HIS WATERY /4iiS ia^Si 

grave 1 


—i SYLVIA,ONE OF MY ANCESTOR? 
WAS THE BROTHER OF A MAN 
SUPFOSEPLY MURPEREP BY OLP 
SQUIRE ARAM IN 1750'.PIP THAT 
MURPEREP MAN’S GHOST HELP 
ME,A REMOTE PESCENPANTWIN 
OUT OVER THE LAST OF THE 
ARAMS riP SO "HIS VERGE- 
ANCE IS SAT/SF/ElV 


HE PiPNT 
0EUEVE THE 
GHOST EXISTEP 

■5z/r it . 

kills? jm 
t W/M/ 










































BIMBB 

x fsarTnot 

VCUR WORPS, 
OLP ONE' 


A CURSE 6n THE PISTOL 

THAT SLEW MY SON! MAV 
IT STRIKE THROUGH THE 
CENTURIES AT you ANP 
^ YOURS I 


%SAN A CURSE. ATTACH TO A THING OF DEAD WOOD 
AMP METAL TRANSFORMING IT TO ANINSTRUMENT OF GHOSTLY 
VENGEANCE?REAP HON000M STRUCK THROUGH THE AGES! 


WAS tT THE CURSE? 
WHO KNOWS?OUT IN THi 
GAME ROOM—A CENTURY 

LATER" • n wffft M i wv . 

r~Slw I WANT 
IT KILLEP MV ““^VTDSEE 
GREAT-SEANPFATWER 1 .) IT' 

7 THEY SAY ITS j 4L. 

L cuaseo/ ^mimwk 


'PHILIPPE. 

OH.N’NO! 


OH-HHHl 


I'LL BREAK IT-”SNAP ITS 
EVIL SPELL'.- THERE/'" 
UGH! A SPLINTER —- 
PiEROEP MY HANP! j 


mur STILL THE OLP WEAPON 

HAP THE LAST WORE! THE -- 
FOLLOWING PAY — .— 


STRANGE—I'VE NEVER KNOWN 
SLOOP-POISON TO WORK SO 

v^n fast/- tnb man's 

tosmor ,_* 


THE LAST OP THE PE FRAISES- vA 
PAUPER!AHO ALL THATS LEFT 
TO ME IS THIS —THE CURSEP 

PISTOL WHIC H_ —vmffi 

HAS BEEN JBgKrbr~]j 
cm RiUNA* HM/ -^Uig 
Hon! 


imCaOBNTS—OR SSL 
A GHOSTLY CURSE * 


ii 

Y \/J 

m — y JFs& 


IBjojS 




i 


Mviftiitviij' Vm'iSm 1 * f \ - 



. sf' 







iiii 


ifvwi 

u. 










































































mmimmwmrn 
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^"ti.i'" i .'.I 


Sras-cPis 




wm 


'WRECASTUEOP i 
OTRANTO'"WRITTEN J 
BV HORACE WALPOLE b 
IN I7S6 —/$ ONE OB TUB i 
REALLV GREAT GHOST \ 
STORIES OF ALL TIME / 
GENERATIONS OB READERS 
NAVE THRtUMP AN? 
CHILLER TO THE TERROR- 

’£U?£*S£S 8 !l. 

MURRSREO MASTgRO£ t 
OTRANTO CASTLE fVOOTM 
THRILL ANO CHILL TOO i 




WHAT ?A GREAT 


Wmm^RWommmomm^EmLTw. the 

aaaaaa^;g«KKgr- 

TURRETS CATCH THE SUHL/GHT^ t 

— v " ; -Mb 


,,£ ^ ^^^^'gHAPOW--fflA/EEf 


ING DOWN UPON 
ME! ««««/< 


YES,I'M HEIR TO THIS CURSEC? 

CASTLE •■■BUT A SLAVE TO ITS j 
OWNER, MV UNCLE MANFREP! ^ 
AMP AT HIS WISH I MUST MARRY 
A GIRL I'VE NEVER SEEN-BE- A 
CAUSE HER NOBLE FAMILY /am 
PLEASES HIM! MM 

TO RATHER JMfflmEBjL 
BE PEAR 

hr than- i 


p? 


NVrtr L 








mm**' 

} W®|S 

t\ ^ ^Hi • 


SfisaSS 




i ^nNMr~ 


' , ■ w T?^3m?Zi 






i )hM jL 



















































Wmm above-a- 

"MIGHTY IMPACT! 


(JUSTIN! IT'S 1 
--THE YOUNG 
MASTER ! HE'S 
BEEN CRUSHED, 


mmmmmmm 

VANISHES! 




S \T IT'S \ 
fW THE HELMET ) V 
m OF ALFONSO! ) H 
y* THE CASTLE'5 / ■ 
RIGHTFUL LORP-* 

SLAIN CENTURIES AGO 
BY MANFRED'S ANCESTORS, 
WHO TOOK OTRANTO FOR 
r THEMSELVES [AND NOW 
L HIS GHOST WALKS A 
AGAIN! M 


THERE'S A CURSE ON 1 
THIS CASTLE! THERE'S 
A CURSE ON MANFRED, 
TOO—HE'LL PIE JUST . 
v AS HIS NEPHEW PIP! ffi 


I WE—WE MUST 
BRING HIM WORP 
OF WHAT HAS j 
HAPPENEP! A 

l COMB / M 


■lyXy 


CASTLE IS 
r MINE! , 


CUC'C ~ 

BEAUTIFUL! 
HMM-” ^ 


IT IS BEST 

- —^ Br THAT YOU MARI 

IS IT A PISGRACE TO HIM .MISTRESS! 


imG THEB m BE POOR,ANNE? WHICH IS ) 
WORSE-TO MARRY A J 
ffp%W «■ STRANGERORENDDR£**|B 
\&J ^^*-==r^VJHE UGLINESS OF 
»|» poverty jg/1 

POVERTY IS A I 
HARSH TASK- / 
MASTER! A 

■ . [ . | ! ' ^ : r ’ 

rtSHBp 

\yv 

PPtT^ 

a£Jty| 

gS| 



ANP PO YOU EXPECT ME TO GRIEVE? Ill 


i—B, 

FOOLS/W NEPHEW HATEP ME) AS 



M^Sfe^OR ALFONSO’S GHOSTro* JlWggi 


.B '• 'X’fewW t , ; ‘,'--, . 

jppp$m-/^M'r fear not 


r : 

uSmmm the long- ^ Mm^ailliiil 


_ JMF M^msH 

mmmmm dead?™ is w n f j i 



























































I CAN SYMPATHIZE WITH YOU MV PEAR' ^ 

YOU CAME TO MARRY A YOUNG MAN-- 1 
3UT I FLATTER MYSELF J STILL HAVE/ 
taM THE VIGOR OF YOUTH [ 


I FEAR IT 
MOT/1- I'LL 
SLASH THE g 
CANVAS-- I 
BURN THE J 
FRAME \M 


MASTER!ALFONSO'S n ~ 
PORTRAIT NAS LEFT ITS 
FRAME! IT WALKS- WITH 
DEATH'S SCYTHE IN 
ITS HAND! ..—-if-A- 


Y-YOUVE \ 
BEEN I 
KINO*.* M 


SPARE ME! IT WAS NOT J WHO DROVE A 
DAGGER INTO YOUR HEART AND ROD BED 
YOU OF WHAT WAS RIGHTFULLY YOURs! . 
YOUR BLOOD IS ON THE HEAD OF A % 
DEAD MAN-MANFRED'S ANCESTOR/1 


C-CAN THE CASTLE REALLY 
BE HAUNTEP? IF EVER I SAW 
TERROR IN A A\AN’S EYES- 


"K VVv V V^n v* rt r,v r .. .■.« ,v ■i'fiW m-.v-w*- ***,"V.7V ■ 



if you WOULD 

'LIVE-GO! . 






















































I-rVE GOT TO GET OUT H 
OF THIS AWFUL PLACE! M 
BUT I CAN'T FIND THE M 
^ENTRANCE HALLilTSA 
Mm* HORRIBLE, PARK MAZE 
^OF ROOM? 


LEADING NO 
|H WHEREJ 




THERE 15 THE TAINT 
OF PEATH IN THE 
AIR! CAN THIS ^ 
PASSAGE LEAP 
TO-A BURIAL JM 
< VAULTr ftfW' 


But then 


A WALL PANEL-ANP 
ITS AJAR i DOES IT 
LEAP OUT—OR DOWN 
UNDER THE HOUSE ? 
THESE OLD CASTLES 
ARE SUPPOSED TO 

BE FULL OF UNDER-> 

GROUND CRVPTS! V 


W-W'HO 

ARE 

y out 


you ARE LOVELIER 
THAN A SUNSET— 

I NEVER THOUGHT 
TO FIND BEAUTY 
IN OTRANTO• —f 


OHM- 

LET 

MB 

GO! 















































































the portrait gallery- 


MV NAME'S THEOPORE ANP I 
-LISTEN! THE VAULT'S A 
SHAKING fALFONSO’P A 
GHOST MUST BB MOVING 
ABOUT IN THE PORTRAIT 
GALLERY/IT’S PtRECTLY 
OVERHEAP/ 


THERE it M 

GOES, MASTER 
—SACK INTO 
ITS FRAME! 




■ ■, 


I-I SAW IT! 

IT SPOKE 
TO ME! 


THE BURIAL VAULT: ” 
SO THAT'S WHERE SHE 
WENT! ERING TORCHES— 

HURRY! IM GOING Nk 
u AFTER HER! 


I TOLP YOU WHVj 
FOOL!! PO NOT 
fear IT' — THAT 
GIRL \ WHERE 
IS SHE ? A 


IT‘5 ARLEN! HE'S REAP 
---CUT POWN BY THE 
SCYTHE! WHY POES d 
THE.SHOST NEVER A 

^ Attack you? A 


iiw 


you PARE TO SPEAK 
TO ME THUS f POK 

THAT—X WILL NAVE 
^ YOUR LIFE/ ^ 


■ NOT YOUR 
ANCESTORS, 
MANFREP!„ 

MINE! J 


WHO BE YOU, 1 
SIRRAH-* 
‘LIVING LIKE 
A GHOUL IN / 
THE VAULT OF 
MY ANCESTORS?* 


VOICES Y MAYHAP SHE 
•*/yV THE } TALKS WITH THE 
VAULT! 1 REAP, MASTER! 


nEKOKaOBffi 


vS^I 


wfss 

































































































BB 

fc ■' I."' 111'.' II" V. I > r.'.'i'i.' I,',' I 


THAT'6 IT NOLO HIM 
FAST* HELL SUFFER 
FOR HIS INSOLENCE 

. &Y TORTURE/ A 


yousHOULp Mf! 
HOLP YOUR 
TEMPER WHEN I 
YOU FIRE A M 
PISTOL, p00§k 

* OSUE L&# 


BE MERCIFUL,X BEG 
YOU! HE STRUCK YOU 
ONLY IN DEFENSE OF 
HIS LIFE! ^ 


WE SHALL GET TO UNPERSTANP EACH 
OTHER BETTER WHEN WE ARE WEP” 

EH, GIRL? -. I_ ——" B^S 


' .. ■ . I 

. mv a \ 


' MERCY-FROM 
MG T HA-HA! < 
HOW LITTLE YOU 
KNOW MAIMFREPJ 


ANP YOU, TH EOPORE* ■ ■ WHO STATE THAT W 
THE HONOREP PEAP OF MV FAMILY ARE ■ 
YOUR ANCESTORS-HARKEN TO ME! ALL 
MEN OF MV UNE BEAR A MV5TIC MARK M 
UPON THEIR BOPIES! " 

BARG YOUR SHOULPER 
SSSgilP^ - SO THAT 1 MAY KNOW 

. ™~ THG TROTH! 


TURN ANP FACS 
ME, MANFREP.'YOUR 
HOUR HAS COME/ . 


mm 
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AS FOR YOU-MY VENGEANCE \ TUB CASTLE WOULO DO YOU 
WILL EE QUICKLY SATISF/EPI 
- PIE, MANFREPf ^ 


I CAME TO THIS CASTLE WH 
KNOWING IT WAS RIGHT- 
FULLY MINE! SEE-I BEAR 
THE SEAL OF OUR HOUSE 
UPON MY FLESH! AN ARROW 
—SLEEPING TRUE TO ITS 

MARK! *- -4 

fa* Jthen you are 

W gFMY HEIR! YOUR 
Mm HERITAGE -COURAGE 
IM THE RIGHT TO WALK 
IA IN THE SUNLIGHT AND 

man; td 


WITH SLOOP ANP TEARS!X 
WILL GROW SWIFTLY + 
LARGER.'YOU MUST GO-gS 
BEFORE MY SPIRIT JH 
LEAVES THE EARTH JH 

. forever; v -— 


vi 


ARRG* 


Ftm, AGHAST, A TREMOR 

WHAmsmm'mmTmAm- 
wmcAmrLs::m0WF:m. % 

f^L^^SH%SU%PER- 

wmrnR^Rm^wmmmd 




AM INSTANT -BRIEF AS A PROPFEP HEARTBEAT 


A GHOSTLY SHAPE LOOMS AGAINST THE CLOUPS, 
GROWN TO TOWERING HEIGHT! THEN IT PIMS ANP 
VANISHES/ , , v . „^ 


SOMEHOW*"I'M GLAP f 
THE CASTLE'S GONE! A f 
MAN WITH WISPOM IN 
HIS HEAP ANP STRENGTH 
IN HIS ARMS CAN MAKE 
HIS OWN WAY IN THE ^ 
WORLPtiT'S GOOP— Jm 
JUST TO EE 

^ alive; jmatimm 


OHHH, 

LOOK- 

look! 




^ ■|'JlWrtiinn, 111 n„nii 
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J ANE moved across the creaking floor¬ 
boards of the dark old house, her 
pigtails quivering. 

"Don’t make so much noise, Jimmy!” 
she breathed. 

"I’m not scared!” Jimmy flared, glow¬ 
ering at his sister. "There’s a big pile 
of bottles in the cellar! Mr. Jenkins will 
pay us a penny apiece for soda pop bot¬ 
tles!” 

"Mrs, Meek was a witch!** Jane com¬ 
plained bitterly. "She didn’t die like peo¬ 
ple do. She comes back here and sits in 
the window! Freddy Wilson saw her!” 

"Aw, don’t be a scary cat!” Jimmy 
flung out. "Nobody lives here now!” 

"Mr*. Meek, docs! Jimmy, I’m afraid 
of her!” Jane was big for her age, but 
now she felt very small. She shivered in 
dread alarm. "She comes back! She does!” 
Jimmy started to reply; then froze. 
"Jane, look! It’s a rag doll! Right over 
there—-by the wall!” 

Jane let out a gasp. The doll sat in 
the shadows, with its back to the wall. 
It was covered with cobwebs. It had a 
funny grinning face, and it wore a calico 
dress. Sawdust was spilling out of it. 

Then Jimmy saw the fire engine. All 
rusty it was, as though it had traveled 
to its last fire and was now ready for 
the junkpile. 

The children didn’t hesitate. They went 
down on their knees in the dust and pick¬ 
ed the toys up, their eyes glowing. 

"Golly, Jimmy, you couldn’t buy a doll 
like this!” Jane enthused. "Look how its 
eyes shine! Like it was alive!” 

"Jeepers!” Jimmy muttered. "I like old 
fire engines! This one’s all smoked up 
an’ everything!” • 

Jane let out another gasp. She feel¬ 
ing the tug now. The doll was twisting, 
tugging at her, as though it wanted to 
go somewhere. It wasn’t tugging with its 
arms. Oh, no. It was just a limp rag doll. 


But Jane could feel the tug. It was like 
—holding a big magnet that tugged, 
pulled! 

The fire engine was tugging too. At 
Jimmy! 

The children followed the tugging. 
They didn't want to, really. But they 
were scared not to. 

Throw the toys down, children—get 
rid of them! Please, children, hurry! Do 
you want to die? TJte witch comes back 
and sits in the window! If you don’t want 
to meet her, stay away from that closet! 

The closet’s mouldy old door was a lit¬ 
tle ajar, as though it had a birthday- 
present surprise for Jimmy and Jane. The 
toys seemed to want to enter the closet, 
taking the children with them! 

It was Jane who threw the door wide. 
She didn’t want to, but she had to obey 
the doll. 

"Jimmy, I’m scared! Jimmy, don’t run! 
Oh, Jim-my!** 

Mrs. Meek stood just inside the closet, 
with a sickly yellow light flooding down 
over her. Death hadn’t changed Mrs. 
Meek much. She had been scrawny and 
hideous in life and she was hideous now. 
From her thin, shriveled faCe to her 
turned-In toes she was wrapped in cob¬ 
webs, which clung to her like a shroud! 

In Mrs. Meek’s hideous, shrunken face 
two eyes rolled a little, to fasten on the 
children. But as her withered skeleton- 
thin arms went out to make sure the 
children would not escape, the tugging 
Stopped. 

Jimmy hurled the fire engine straight 
at Mrs. Meek! There was an awful, splint¬ 
ering crash. Mrs. Meek fell back into the 
closet. Dust swirled up about her ancf 
she began to crumble. 

But the children' didn’t wait to see 
the last of Mrs. Meek! They turned and 
ran screaming from the house and out 
into the warm, bright sunlight! 
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Iw 77/e WEALTHY HOME OF 
SIR TRISTRAM BERESFORD 


MVPEAR-WHV SHOULPm 
THE PEATH OF A COM' JR 
PAR ATI VE STRANGER 
TERRIFY YOU 7 

s--->LORP TYRONE 

J\ K f WAS NO STRANGER 
\ >i TOME! l—Z J 

W# i£ik>fc« MAI, J? 


Y OUR LADYSHIP t THE ^ 

CRIER SAYS THAT LORP 
TYRONE IS DEAO'.YOU 
KNEW HIM, PIP YOU a 

not? iwmvmr 


LORO 
TYRONE 
"DEAD? 
OH, NO "-* 
NO l M 


HE WAS A CRUEL,BRUTAL f 




MAN—ANP BEFORE r 
MET YOU,HE COURTEP 
ME! WHEN X REFLJSEP 
HIM,HE TffREATENEP 
A TERRIBLE REVENGE! 
HE KNEW HE WAS 
FATEP to pie^arly 

■and warned 

NED COME BACK 1 
TO HAUNT ME/ J 




I WARN EC? YOU THAT I WOULP ) NO 1 
RETURN.MY PEAR! GIVE J—NO! 

ME YOUR HAND/ ' DON'T 1 

TOUCH MSI 

m vou'rb— 
SI IHMIlinK D-DEAD/j 


1 SHE—SHE5 
| FAINTED ! BUT hH 

1 V whs 7 why f JHHH8 

11 -H 

pwBB| 

Wf J 


||4 

Pil 



L 























































{fPECTRAL VENGEANCEA WITHERED hand! 
LADY 8ERESFORD CONCEA LEV HER GHASTLY 
DEFORMITY WITH A BLACK SCARF, AND, 
t DREAD /M HSR HEART, WAITED FOR THE 
\ GHOST TO STRIKE AGAIN/TEN YEARS 
E LATER —HE CV?A)g / 


MV HANP- SHRIVELING XI GO"'SUT MV 
^ ••* AHHH ! .VSkevengeisn< 

_^ *<*M VET COMPLETE . 

' 2 iBBI 7*W/C£ MORE SHALL 

b/ J?W& YOU TREMBLE 

« m BEFORE ME! AX 


I HAVE LITTLE TIME * a * a 
-MV GRAVE AWAITS 
ME/SPEAK-DOES MV 
PRESENCE GIVE VOU jG 
PLEASURE? j® 


LORO TYRONE! 
1 WOULP SOONER 
LOOK UPON THE 
FACE OFA HANGUP 
MUKPERER WITH/ 
\ HIS CRIMES^#* 
SLACK 
UPON 

111 r pawl i 


you Fooi>^s ,lss mm^^^Z^Nm 

*'-YOU PARE ^---- - 

OFFEND THE DEAD? THEN I TOUCH 
YOUR FACE ANO IT CEASES TO 
BE BEAUTIFUL !FOR TEN YEARS « 
YOU WILL TURN TO THE WORLC? 1 
THE PACE OFA WITHERED OLP 1 
WOMAN*THEN,ON YOUR FORTY- ffl 
SEVENTH B\ RTHPAV• YOU WILL M 


D£ARMADAME,I WAS PRESENT 
AT YOUR CHRISTENING! WHEN 
YOUR BIRTH PATE WAS ENTERED 
IN THE VILLAGE REG15TRV-A 
MISTAKE WAS MADE! YOU'RE 
FORTY- SEVENn-'t ^ 

THOUGHT YOU KNEW! /POKES' 
S^_i- __ ^SBVBH ( 

V YOU'VE 

^aaafcw W signed my 

DEATH 

{ f ^S|( WARRANT! 


YOU SEE,PR.HERWOOp WE 
ARE STILL A HAPPY FAMILY! 
I AM FORTY-SIX;A NP LOOK _ 
EIGHTY! BUT MY HUSBAND 
SEES ME WITH THE EVES M 
OF VOUTH f midffi 


t&HEN THETERRIFIED WOMAN~M> 

REACHES HER BEDROOM /fflctw. 


DID YOU THINK YOU 
COULD ESCAPE ME, 
^ MY DEAR 


AT LEAST--SHE HAS FOUND PEACE! 
AS SURELV AS THERE IS JUSTICE _ 
BEVONP THE GRAVE-THAT ^ 
Wr* ^ EVIL MAN'S GHOST WILL, 
HFW’XJ»- FOREVER WALK THE 4 
■kVNIGHT TORMENTEP 

WEtffimmm , BV »ts crimesU 


ZuJa/vy documents bear witness to the troth 

OF THIS TERRIFYING STORY/lTIS BASED ON EYE-WITNESS 
ACCOUNTS, ASP NAS USED BY SIR WALTER SCOTT AS THE 


THEME OF A ROMANCE!ANOTHER CHILUNG TRUE GHOST 
STORY IN OUR NEXT ISSUE—FONT MISS IT! 
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wish* hap agirl- 

FRlENP WHO WUZ 
\ AN HEIRESS, FREPj 
I * MILLION r 
I BUCKS’" AN’ } 
\ SHE'S THE ONLY \ 
Sm RELATIVE' / 


NO BUSINESS TOKAY, 
BENNY-LET'S LOCK 
UP! LORN A WANTS^y 
US TO COME TO JPH 
SOME LAWYERS' IP 
OFFICE-THEV'REjlil ) 
REAPING HER 
UNCLES WILL PlftL— 
to TOPAY ! \%b 


r n 1 ' 1 ., i" i ;' ■ n 

il KNOW MV UNCLE WA‘ 


OTHERWISE HE WOULPN'T HAVE SPECIFIEP ' 
THAT HIS WILL BE REAP TEN YEARS AFTER HIS 
PEATH! BUT YOU SAY 
s IT CONTAINS AN 
m OPP PROVISION, 


VES.MISS BRENT! 1 
BRIEFLY,YOU ARE TO 
INHERIT A MILLION 
DOLLARS-OV THE 
CONDITION THAT 
yOU SPEND TO- f; 
NIGHT AT THE I ? 
OLD BRENT M 
Nr MANSION!M 


MR.FIELPlNGoSjl 




HAUNTED ,/ M THAT CASE, MV PARTNER 
v BUT— ANP I WILL GO ALONG WITH 

N-, MISS BRENT- f __ 

/ /// TO SEE THAT ij-I WISH YOU 
// [ SHE COMES /ALL LUCK J 
// V TO NO ^PERSONALLY, I - 
/ \ HARM! /"WOULDN'T BRAVE 

" Js —JXTHAT awful place 

^JHMJpOR TEA' , . u .jouik - 1 
JWM MILLIONS* AfirpiM 


Vs- 11 * 
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GHOSTS, POOH'THOSE 
LAWYERS FIELPING ANP 
JONES MAY PE 5CAREP 

BUT NOT U'L A 
.BENNY'C'MON /N! L 


PONT WOKK^LORNA! I'VE 
GOT A STRANGE SENSE OF 
-—7 DANGER ,BUT WE'LL jj 
PE ON THE ALERT! A 


W^J 

>AH§%P!j# 
i ^ ft fli i 


THAT PICTURE'S HORACE SPENT!•••NO I 
WONPER HE WANTEP LORNA TO ms ^i 
SPENP THE NIGHT HERE! HE 
WANTEP TO SCARE HER! 
BRRRR-HIS FACE GIVES ME 
THE SHIVERS! 


FREP-* 'BENNY -LOOK! 
THESES A COLP PEAUGHT 
COMING FROM SOMEWHERE! 
THE CAN PL E‘" IT'S . 

S4 BLOWING " Jm 


YER A " 
TOO ) i 
^ EASILY 
SCAEEGJFKEPPIE 
ME SOY! BE LIKE 
ME--NOTHIN' 
SCARES ME!, 


THE T LISTEN! 
L/G/Vr \ fVMflr 
*/rs 

GONE I THAT? 
OUT! Aw ^ 




OH m HHH! THAT 


I PONT KNOW-BUT WE'RE 
GOING TO FINP OUT!-GET 
UR PENNY YOU TOOL -WE’RE 
GOING TO SEARCH THE A 
-—_ HOUSE! ^ 


I-1 HEAR SOMETHING 
-FROM THE LANPING 
UP ABOVE! A 


IT—IT'S LIKE 
THE CLINKING 
OF CHAINS! 


AWFUL LAUGH 

WHAT WAS 

feSL ft? ^A 


1 i 

I 

% 

ra 



iifp r ] 



(ilwlrfl 

kliw i 


fif 



Jrifffl? 






































































Y I'M G‘&ETT/N‘ 
* OUTA HERE— 

1 BUT FAST! 4 
THEM LAWYERS? £ 
WAS RIGHT* M 


I--I GOTTA GET A 1 
GRIP ON MES6LF, ON 
ACCOUNTA THERE AIN'T 
NO SUCH THINGS AS 
GHOSTS! I-HMMM, 

. WOT'S THIS? A f I 




I'M T-TELUN’ YOU' ^ ARE YOU TRYING TO 
A S*SKEL"-A S-SKEL"* ) TELL ME YOU SAW A 
» \y SKELETON? GHOSTS, 


THERE CAN'T BE ANY SUCH 
THINGS AS GHOSTS' COULE? 
THERE BE A SECRET PANEL 
HE'S DISAPPEAR EC? INTO? 4 


"SKELETONS, BAN/ THERE'S 
NOTHING ON EARTH THAT ^ 
CAN'T BE EXPLAIN EC? BY " 

FACTS'" ANO iT’S FACTS 
1,011 WE'RE GO- 
C|K^SB WG TO -g 

y HrUnh get/ M 


FORGET IT-SECRET | 
PANELS ONLY EXIST 
r IN COMIC BOOKS 
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U^H II uvf 
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5^12 

BMP-. j.. mSSS ffjB 
gSSSgjr jfflHfla i jp 

Hi 
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IT " IT'S UNCLE 1 
HORACE! 3-3 UT 
HE'S D-DBAO! A 


ITS A HOAX 
I TELL YOU* 
A HOAX! 

’ ST A NO 
ASfOBi 


’“TASAIP ** 
THAT PEPORE! 
AN 1 WOT'RE , 
VA LAFFIN' i 

hJ^CS 

:M [ 


THAT*-THAT 
WASN'T FRED'S ^ 
VOICE! IT WAS THE 
VOICE OF AN OLO 
MAN-A BURIED 
■n MANh"LOQK! 


THE BULLETS- 
THEYKE NOTJ 
EVEN HURT® 
ING HIM! 
HE-/W3P / 
HOT FLESH 
AND BLOOD! 


^FACTS HE WANTS t \ I'M ASHAMEP 
WELL ( VA GOT 'EM, PAL! JOF MYSELF, i 
AN 1 YOU'RE THE GUY < BENNY'l KAN 
WOT PIPNT BELIEVE /LIKE ASCARE? 
S®-, IN GHOSTS! f BABY-PUTFOR 
mguMttf THE FIRST TIME 
IN MY LIFE,! FELT 


RUN, 

FKEO! 

RUN* 


—BUT LOKNA POESN'T T 
HAVE ANYTHING TO WORRY J 
ABOUT BECAUSE COMB 
WHAT MAY-IM PROTECT- 
. ING HER/ .. ^ 


SO JUST STICK CLOSE TO p? ^ 
ME ( PAKLING,AN(? 

WHERE’S SHE GONE /*?•_<? 
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L-^Hl I I 




All : i 
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hang on, LORNA! 
I’M COMING! ~ 


THERE'S 
STAIRS IN 
THERE*** 
LEAPlN' i 
POWN! 


IF—IF ONLY 
WE'RE NOT 
TOO LATE! 


IT-IT 
CAME 
FROM 
THERE 


THERE'S NO *m 
TIME TO LOSE! 1 
WE'VE GOT TO 
GET THROUGH , 
THAT WALL! i 
I-HERE'S AN & 
K AXE! A 


NO/NO! 
GET BACK 
H m HELP! k 


HOLY 
S-SMOKE! 


WfON/iBOy WERE 
FOOLEP! 

SKELETON BONES— 
RAINTEP ON A BLACK 
COSTUME! ■ • --g, 

- -^pon'T Tr 

SHOOT***I'LL CON- \! 
FESS EVERYTHING! 1 
I WAS JUST A & 
tom TOOL*** HE MAPEj) 


PEAPOR ALIVE, 
MISTER*" THIS 
ts POP YOU! 


1"" „ fSpw 

—5SODC7T V -iki \ 1 
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IT'S FIELDING, AS I 
THOUGHT- ANP . 
MURDERED t M 

BETTER START T 
TALKING, JONES! , 


f THAT SCREAM 
i —IT SPELLS 
DEATH.'COME 

on.esennv— ’ 

BRING JONES 
WITH YOU * 


WE'VE EMBEZZLEP HALF OF 
HORACE TRENT'S ESTATE 
SINCE HE PiEP-HELPING 
FORCED ME INTO IT! WPP < 
HAVE BEEN FOUNPOUTIF Y 
LORN A INHERITEP IT-SO 
FIELPING TRIEP TO MAKE 
HER LOSE OUT SY SCAR* / 
IN6 HER OUT OF SPENP'/ 
INGTHE NiGHT HERE! <Sg 
YOU SEE,HE WAS THE jj 
ALTERNATE HEIR' /m 


you*-YOU’RE HOLP- ■ 
ING UNCLE HORACES 
CAN5,FREP! AND CSC 

LOOM AT MS 

fm^sSLw: Ptc tore! 


^ ALL EXCEPT ONE 
THIN&.BENNV! who £ 
USED THIS STICK M 
TO KILL FIELDINGFjff 


WELL.LORNAS STILL GOT 
HALF A MILLION LEFT 
ANVWAVlI WUZ RIGHT IN 
SAVIN’ THERE WUZN'T NO 
SUCH THINGS AS GHOSTS! 
GUESS THIS MESS IS ALL J 
CLEAEEP UR HUH? _ V 


' MO -AND HE'S )m 
RIDDLED BY THE 
BULLETS YOU FIRED 
AT HIM -WHEN WE 
^ MET MM IN THE 
ms*. UPSTAIRS v 
MR CORRIDOR! Kl 


H-H0LV 
HANNAH! 
MS CANE 
ITS 

GONE! A 


IT'S MORNING NOW— WE CAN 
LEAVE! HORACE BRENT CAME 
BACK FRO/VTSEVONP THE GRAVE gt 
-TO TAKE REVENGE ON THE M 
MAN WHO HAP LOOTEP HIS ^ 
ESTATE! IT SEEMS THAT THERE 
w£re A COUPLE OF FAKE ghosts 
._ -AND ONE rf 


OH-HHHH! 
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ATlAS 

Perfectly „ ue 
oped M»«- 


And to think they used to call me 


Give Me 15 Minutes A Day 
And i’ll Give You A NEW BODY 

P EOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
so embarrassed at my weakling build that I was 
ashamed to strip for sports or for a swim. Girls snickered 
and made fun of me behind my back, THEN I discovered 
my marvelous new muscle-building system — “Dynamic 
Tension And it turned me into such a complete specimen 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title “THE WORLD’S 
MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN.” 

That’s how I traded in my “bag of bones” for a barrel 
of muscle! And I felt so much better, so much on top of 
the world in my big new, husky body, that I decided to 
devote my whole life to helping other fellows change them¬ 
selves into “perfectly developed men.” 

WHAT’S MY SECRET? 


When you look in the mirror and see 
a healthy, husky, strapping fellow 
smiling back at you—then you’ll be 
astonished at how short a time it 
takes “Dynamic Tension" to GET 
RESULTS! 

“Dynamic Tension, ” is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DAY—while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell,.. those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
... and your whole body starts to 
feel “alive,” full of zip and go! 

No “ifs,” “ands,” or “maybes.” 
Just tell me where you want hand¬ 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 

FREE BOOK 

Mail the coupon right now for full 
details and I'll send you my illus¬ 
trated book, “Everlasting Health 
and Strength.” Tells all about my 
“Dynamic Tension ” method. 
Shows actual photos of men I’ve 
made into Atlas Champions. It's 
a valuable book! And it’s FREE. 
Send for your copy today. Mail 
the coupon to me personally. 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. AK 
115 E. 23rd St., New York 10, N.Y. 


Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 
you hold back and let others walk off 
with the prettiest girls, best jobs, 
etc.? Then write for my FREE Book 
about “ Dynamic Tension" and learn 
how I can make you a healthy, con¬ 
fident, powerful HE-MAN, 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci¬ 
men s-my way. I give you no gadgets 
or contraptions to fool with. When 
you have learned to develop your 
strength through “ Dynamic Ten - 
sion," you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body — watch it increase and 
multiply into real, 
solid LIVE 
MUSCLE. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 2K 
115 East 23rd Street, New York 10, N.Y. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dymmicj 
Tension^ will help make a New Man of me-give me a 
healthy, husky body and big muscular development* 
Send me your free book* "Everlasting Health and 
Strength." 


N ame.*.*.... Age*, 

(Pleatte print or write plainly ) 


Address.* 


City. ...**.„.>.vState. 


I 


W‘, 


t 


_ — — — — — — — — — — — — — — J 

















| Just for helping us get acquainted with new customers and friends, we 
i will send your choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady’s 
| Wrist Watch or dependable Man’s Wrist Watch for handing out or mailing 
1| only 20 snapshots and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors 
| and relatives. There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for 
1 you to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 
i special gift box when all of the coupons have come back to us with a snapshot for 
I enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargement Coupons to friends and relatives 
in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it gives them 
our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You will be 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist Watch. Send today for your 20 get- 
acquainted Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE and also get our EXTRA GIFT 
offer of a beautiful simulated Birthstone Ring correct for your month of birth, also 
given when half of the coupons are used. Be first to wear such a beautiful Wrist Watch 
I and Birthstone Ring. \\\ V If 




Send Thin Coupon today to . 

DEAN STUDIOS, Dept, X-94, 211 W. 7th St- 
Den Moines Iowa 


Name 


Address 


jSt&te*.., *.Month of Birth.. 

□ Lady’s Watch □ Man’s Watch 













